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"It was very good of you to be present at ray induction," the rector
remarked.
"Oh, you mustn't mind me. I'm a sort of unofficial Bishop of Every-
where. I qualify because I was a freethinker before I knew how to think.
When my friend, Dr. Inge, was made Dean of St. Paul's somebody
remarked that he was the best man for the post because he was a Buddhist.
The first moral lesson I can remember as a tiny child was the lesson of
teetotalism instilled by my father. One night when I was still about as
tall as his boots, he took me out for a walk. In the course of it I con-
ceived a monstrous, incredible suspicion. When I got home I stole to
my mother and in an awestruck whisper said to her: 1 think Papa's
drunk/ 'When is he anything else?3 she replied. By the way I found the
church door closed the other day."
"There have been so many robberies in churches lately that we
decided on taking precautions."
"Oh, that's not my motive in going to church. I go for recreation.
I like the solitariness. . . . When Queen Victoria was eighteen, they
came to her and told her she was Queen of England. She asked whether
she could really do what she liked, and when this was reluctantly admitted
by her careful mother, Victoria considered what wonderful and hitherto
impossible happiness she could confer on herself by her new powers.
And she could think of nothing more delightful than an hour of separate
solitary confinement."
"Then for your sake the doors must be left open," the rector agreed.
"Oh no, not for my sake. There is the danger of having people
praying all over the place. A pious Frenchman, visiting Westminster
Abbey knelt down to pray. The verger, who had never seen such a thing
before, promptly handed him over to the police and charged him with
brawling. Fortunately the magistrate had compassion on the foreigner's
ignorance and even went the length of asking why he should not be
allowed to pray in church. The reply of the verger was simple and
'If we allowed that/ he said, 'we should have people praying all over
the place.* The fact is I'm a moralist. You see, the stage works as an
instrument of moral propaganda because it exhibits examples of personal
conduct made intelligible and moving to crowds of unobservant
unreflecting people/*
I recalled the dispute between Laurence Housman and the Lord
Chamberlain when permission to perform Pains and Penalties was
refused. The censor insisted on the omission of the word "adultery/'